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the world.    We forgot our fears and hopes, worshipping something greater.........the world—in which we are but ants.
Thru we turned and behold a greater than the world. The earth itself wan shaking, its sides were torn by a force which was rending its rocks ; with a restrained roar some mightier power was sending out breath after breath which rolled in volumes to the. heavens in an eternal stream. For a moment we felt ourselves in front of Force, Power. And now the world—
everything........seemed small and we understood why the first name
given to (Jod was " the Strong One."
I wish 1 could give you Borne idea of the inside of the crater, its vast gloomy circumference, its ridges of contorted lava, its veins of yellow and red, its volume upon volume of steam with every now and then a roar followed by the belching forth of rocks and stones. The idea which it loft in my mind was of Ak Force/7 and somehow of the unity of Force with Beauty. Terrible as it was, it was also beautiful, beautiful enough for a Turner's picture. Home day, though, you will come yourself or some day a worthy person will tell what he has seen. We will bring you ourselves. Yes—and I expect a good portion of the mountain if we succeed in bringing home the specimens my wife has made us collect! Rocks of all forms and colours did she and wo gather. Onco Marion wan seen choking over a chasm while .Bartholomew wan dragging at a piece of yellow stone, pulling it, as ho said, from the jaws of holl, so sulphurous and hot wan it.
You will see from all that we arc very well, and to-day we are junt banking while every thing around us sleeps,
Now with love to you all,
Ever yours, S. A. B.
ST. JIWK'S VK-AKAOK, WfHTKCHAPKL, May 12th, 1888. MY DRAB FRANK,
Oneo more* we arc at home. Lucerne was very beautiful, more, beautiful than any place we know, Thence we travelled to BtntBburg to meet Nunn, who wished to see us on his way to Switzerland. It was pleasant to meet him in his holiday contume. Ho has a very beautiful character, a simple heart with a strong mind. Ho plans to adopt the son of a peasant and to bring him up as his own brother. This hardly seems wine, or really good for the boy, but Nunn has a generous notion at bottom and generosity is never a wasted expenditure.
With Ktroflburg after Italy we were disappointed. The Cathedra! missed'a something, I know n6t what. Those in Italy spoke of some sort of common life. That of Strasburg